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to Lady I had done so without so much as re- to bridge, and that the stakes were 
1 ■*- - surface . dust from the too high to admit of his joining in. Also 

that men who have themselves arrumu- 
had reached th* ground as lated their wealth know the value of 

— :-tr. Sir Roger disliked bridge and 

jpon the mold; the footprints probably kept his lady shon." 

- - - -- '"Most likely." agreed Mr. Goodge 

"He has the reputation of being a bit 
shrewd in money matters. When did 
you bsgin to suspect Lady Glanc- 

flrst." was the reply. 

J-ady Glane- 

__ . *• t It had 

. been rehearsed until she had it by 

Glanedale suddenly sprang to his heart." continued Malcolm Sage. "It 
- - -• ' • * — 'was too straightforward, too clearly 

expressed, for the story of a woman 
who had just lost eight thousand 
pounds’ worth of jewels. When I 

lnsur- put questions to her she hesitate* be-* 

he looked up from f ore replying, as if mentally cojnpar- 

reading a paper that Malcolm Sage had | nR her Intended answer with what 
Just handed to him. In It Lady Glane- she had already told, 
dale confessed the fraud she had sought "Then she was so practical in pre- 
to practice upon the corporation. "I paring a list of the lost Jewels at once, 
don't know what view the board will aBd j n warning her stepson not to go 
lake." continued Mr. Goodge. as Malcolm nMr t he spot beneath h-r window, an 
Sage made no comment. there might be footprints; that at a 

"They will probably present me with ,| me when she was supposed to be In 
another walking stick.” he remarked a state of great excitement." 
Indifferently. . "Did you suspect young Glanedale 

Mr. Goodge laughed. Malcolm Sages t alir . queried Mr. Grirowood. 
walking stick had been a standing joke "No." said Malcolm Sage, "but to 
between them. _ _ make 'quite sure I cast doubt upon the 

"What made you first suspect Lady poB |,|bility of any one rllmblng the 
Glanedale?” he Inquired. , je he had been concerned he 

"She had omitted to rehearse the wo „ ]d not have volunteered to prove I 
episode of the burglary, and consequent- wrong 

ly when It came to reconstructing the « Even ,*e professional criminal fre- 
incident. she failed In quently underrates the intelligence of 

3ni.h^3^* Mr 

when 1 asked her to go through exactly cumulation of dust w hlc h would 
the same moyements and actions as removed from a J“ r *' .her up 
when the burglar entered her room, she surface by any had thought 

rose direct from the bed and went to or down. Lady Glanedale had thought 
the safe. The dressing table was at the marks made by » boot or a shoe soiiH 
other end of the room, and to get to it be sufflclenl confirmation of her story 
she would have had to pass the spot She is rather a stupid woman. ti- 


the burglar had escaped, "and the] almost Imperceptible shrug of his | A hunted look 

next Is mine." -* ---- . * ‘ *1 -- - - - — * . 

"Did you see anything?" inquired tell your story now. or under cross- 1 from those 

Malcolm Sage. •who. having unscrewed examination In \ 

the mouthpiece of his pipe, proceeded There you will be under oath, andllrg flight, 
to clean it with a blade of grass. the proceedings will te public." — "** "* ' 

* * * » At that moment Laoy Glanedale 

A GAIN there was the slightest sug- entered, and the three men rose. . 

geatlon of hesitation before “I “* “"Zj, 0 you.” she Mr. Glanedale?" inquired 

Glanedale reDlled said co ld| y- b “‘ Sir Roger has Just Sage. 

"No nothing You see ” he added, telephoned and wishes to -speak to Glanedale looked at him with un- 
hastily. "I was' not looking out of the M A. G , , ' ned ,A' e ' ■*«“* «***• ‘hen across at his step 
window, merely sitting at it. As a I * bl1 ' k««P Sir mother, 

matter of fact. 1 was facing the other Rogsr \. siting, said Malcolm Sage. 


- spiang — — . 

el oulders, "whether it is better to Glanedale's eyes. She tore her eyes moving the 

“ ' ... ‘ " magnetic fingers and paint. 

the witness box. gazed about her wildly as if medltat- "He - - _ , , . 

■'_* t. Her throat seemed as If lightly as a fairy, without making any money, 
made of leather mark upon the mold; t~: " T " 

"Would you be prepared to deny were merely those of some one ap- 
all this In the witness box under oath, proachlng and walking from the pipe. 

— - - - Malcolm "I think we shall find that the bur- 

glar has burled the jewel-case a few . 
yards to the right of the pipe he Is aleT 

supposed to have climbed. There are "From the 

Indications that the mold has been "Everything rang false 

... '"The" woman had put on « pair of disturbed. Incidentally a trowel Is dales story suggeeted^ that 

walking over to the door and closing men's hoots that the footprints might missing- " 

it. be masculine. They were so much too Clar.c - — --■■•< — , . - _ . 

I-ady Glanedale looked at him In large for her that she had to drag feet, just as Lady Glanedale fell for 
surprise. her feet along the ground. The boots ward In her chair— she had fainted. 

"1 do not understand." srhe began, were those of a man weighing, say. "It's a very unpleasant business, re- 
"You will Immediately." said Mai- about eleven and a half stone; the marked Mr. Goodge. the general man 
colm Sa.te quietly. "We were Just weight Inside those boots shown by ager of the Twentieth century i._ — 
discussing the robbery." He slightly the Impression in the mold was lit- snc» Company, as 
stressed the word "robbery." tie more than seven stone. The length 

"Really " began Lady Glanedale. of a man's stride Is thirty Inches; be- 

"Mr. Glanedale was sitting at his tween these steps the space was less 
window, smoking." continued Mai- than fifteen. Skirts are worn very 
colm Sage evenly. "He cannot re- narrow, 
member ever having done such a * * * * 

1 ^ someth. ng f< umisua*l hS^SSEwhS “T ASKKD lh ‘» “* «*■»» 

attention and that he was waiting A the other pipe for the double pur- 

- ; J” 8e A *', ha ' foll ? w ; . 1 J pose of examining the Impress of your 

if just about to toll him what had at- ; 

traded his attention when you entered, boo * B on tbe mold as you left the 
Lady GlaneUalc." ground and when you dropped back 

Glanedale looked across at his a(fa |„ D n to the mold. Also to see 

with a gfPmother and then at Malcolm Sags. wh at sort of marks a pair of leather 

i Hls miser} was obvious. . - boots would make upon the weather- 

shinning up the farther pipe with the "Last night, soon after twelve." worn paint of the pipe, 
agility of a South Sea Islander after continued Malcolm Sage. "Mr. Glane- “As you sprang from the ground and 
coeoanuts. dale happened to look out of hls clutched the pipe there was a deep 

Malcolm Sage walked toward the window an*l was surprised to see a lmress on the mold of the soles of 

pipe, glanced at it, and then at the figure moving along toward the left, both boots, deep at the toes and ta- 

footnrlnts beneath. It *>3 ‘he figure of a man with perlng ofT toward the heel. On your 

"You were quite right.” he remark- a handkerchief tied across his face return you mado distinct heel-marks 

as a mask: but a woman. He as well. 

watched He saw if pause beneath "There was a shower of rain last 
•he second w indow of your bedroom, night about twelve, an hour before the 
latdy Glanedale. not the one by which alleged burglar arrived: yet the foot- 
the burglar entered. Then It stoope-l prints were made before the rain fell, 
down." In two cases leaves had been trodden 

Malcolm Sage’s fingers seemed to lie into the footprints: yet on these leaves 
tracing each movement of the mys- were drops of rain Just as they had 
terious figure upon the surface of fallen. 

the table. Lady Glanedale gazed at "In the center part of the pipe there 
Ms long, shapely hands as If hypno- were no marks, although there were 
fixed. light scratches for as high up as the 

"Presently." he continued. "It re- arm of a short person could reach, 
turned to the first window, where It and as far down from th© bedroom 
was occupied for some minutes. Mr. window as a similar arm could 
Glanedale could net see thiB: but the stretch. These scratches were quite 
figure was engaged In making foot- dissimilar from those made on the 
prime and marking the sides of the other pipe. _ 
water-pipe with a shoe or boot as high 

up as It could reach. It " 

"How dare you make such an ac- 
cusation!" cried Lady Glanedale. 

"I have made no accusation." said 
Malcolm Sage quietly. 


The Holding Up of Lady Glahedale 


Another Interesting Adventure of 
Malcolm Sage, Detective 


BY HERBERT JENKINS 


help, he would not do me any harm. 

"Realizing that 1 was helpless, 
got nut of bed. 


nient Lady Glanedale s Malcolm Sage turned and regarded 
idleated surprise. She tb( . water pipe speculatively, 
ebrows more than any -i wonder If any one really could 
: for the purpose of ex- climb up that,” he said. Tm sure I 
tlon. Without comment, couldn't." 
lay down upon the bed "Nothing easier." said Glanedale. 
t side, closed her eyes, could shin up In two ticks." and he 
rient later sat up and made a movement toward the pipe. 

direction where Glane- "No," said Malcolm Sage, putting o 
iking awkward and self- detaining hand upon hls arm. "IT 
you want to demonstrate your agility, 
you will repeat every try the other. There are marks on 
ou made.” said Malcolm this I want to preserve.” 

;o open the safe door ex- "Rlght-o," cried Glanedale. 
did then, and leave it at i ou gh. and a moment later he was 


... wrapper. 

opened a small safe I have set In the 
wall, and handed him one of the two 
jewel cases I possess. 

"He then made me promise that 1 
would not ring or call out for a quar- 
ter of an hour, and he disappeared out 
of the window. 

"At the end of a quarter of an hour 
I summoned help, and my stepson, the 
butler and several other servants 
came to my room. We telephoned for 
the police, and after breakfast we 
telephoned to the insurance company." 


dale's jewels. Just had a telephone 
message. What a happy Place the 
world would be without drink and 
crime ” 

"And women." added Thompson, 
alert of eye and prepared to dodge 
Anything that was coming. 

"Tommy, you're a beast. Get thee 
hence!” and. bending over her type- 
writer. she became absorbed in rat- 
tling words onto paper. 

Thompson had Just reached the 
third line of "I'm Sorry I Made You 
fry." when his quick eye detected 
Malcolm Sage as he entered the outer 

office. 

With a brief "Good morning. Mal- 
colm Sage passed into hls room, and 
a minute later Gladys Norman was 
reading from her notebook to the 
effect that early that morning a 
burglar had entered Lady Glanedale's 
bedroom at the Home I’ark. Hyston. 
the country house of Sir Roger 
Glanedale. and. under threat from a 
pistol, had demanded her jewel case, 
which she had accordingly handed to 
him. 

As the jewels were insured with 
the TwentiethTentury Insurance Cor-- 
JiQratlon. Ltd.. Malcolm Sage had been 
' •' ommunlcaled with, that 


he remark 


"The board will probably want to 
thank you personally." said Mr 
Goodge as he shook hands: "but I'll 
try and prevent them from giving you 
another walking stick." he laughed, 
as he opened the door. 

(Coprrixht. 192 M 


* * * * 

NOTHER point was that young 
' Glanedale happened to remark 


Immediately ^ ^ 

a view to tracing th© missing prop- Ij ' j sMlflflfflii/ fflMWy / 

pany in connection with a burglary. D /ad mi. l/tl ’/jllfU/ljnH^ry /%6 

He had been successful in restoring j / 

fully attended board meeting, and at 
the same time presented with a gold- 

but a in full dress 

T7VERY crime or 

- L ' that came under Malcolm Sage's / 

notice was duly chronicled In the VvW 

pages of these volumes, which con- 

talned miles of press-vuttings. They \ *k- 

were rendered additionally valuable . . win.. 1 

. . , , asked as he mechanically turned over' 

by an elaborate system of cross-refer- |he | eaveB of a book on a table beside 
ence indexing. h , 

After referring to an index volume very wen - she replied. "I 

Malcolm Sage selected one of the little- more than a silhouette 

folios, and returned with It to hls **"'“'* ^ ndo w He was oT me- 
table. Rapidly turn.ng over the pages Sfum L'K b ‘ ""K b ‘ 0“ bufld and I 

^i^a^Vted-^rflVTe^ ““H^^ agree with the de- 

f ‘; ad script U> n *o f The 1 m &n w h o'Vo bb ed°Mre. 

dered over for some time. It ran. comminge." he said as if to himself. 

DARING BURGLARY. "That is what the inspector said," 

Country Mansion Entered remarked Lady Glanedale. 

Burglar’s Sang Froid. -His voice?" 

In the early hours of yesterday "Was rather husky, as If he were 
morning a daring burglary was com- trying to disguise It." 
milled at the dower house, near "Was it the voice of a man or re- 
Hyston. the residence of Mr. Gerald flnement or otherwise?" 

Comminge. who was away from home "I should describe it as middie- 
at the time, by which th© burglar class, was the snobbish respptl$c- , , 
was able to make a rich haul of jew- "The mask?" .. . v 

eis. "It looked like a silk handkerchief 

Inthe early hours of the morning tied across his nose. It «»s dark in 
Sirs. Comminge was awakened by the tone; but I could get only a dim im- 
presence of a man in her room. As presslon. " 

she sat up In bed the man turned an Malcolm Sage Inclined his head com- 
electrlc torch upon her and. pointing prehendingly. 
a revolver In her direction, warned "You know Mrs. Comminge. 
her that If she cried out he would "Intimately." • 

■hoot. He then demanded to know "You mentioned two jewel cases, 
where she kept her Jewels, and Mrs. he said. .... t 

Comminge. too terrified to do may- "The one stolen contained those 1 
thing else, indicated a drawer In mostly wear." replied Lady Glanedale; 
v hich lay her Jewel case. . -| n the other I keep some very valua- 

Taklng the Jewel case and putting it 5i e family jewels." 
under hls arm. the man threatened "What was the value of those 
that, if she "moved or called out within stolen?" 

a quarter of an hour he would return -About fS.OOn." she replied, "possi- 
n nd shoot her. He then got out of the bly m „ rp 1 should explain, perhaps, 
window on to a small balcony and dis- that slr Roger was staying In town 
appeared. last night, and so far 1 have not been 

It seems that he gained admittance b , to „ et b | m on the telephone. He 
by clambering up some Ivy and thus waa to have stayed at the Ritzton; but 
on to the narrow balcony that runs appar ently he found them full and 
the length of one side of the house. went elsewhere." 

Immediately on the man s disappear- -you have no suspicion as to who 
ance Mrs. Comminge fainted. On . that entered your room?" 

coming to she gave the alarm, and the "None whatever." said Lady Clane- 
police were immediately telephoned . . 

for. Although the man s footprints .. . pol | ce have already . been 
are easily discernible upon the mold . h inquired, as he examined 

and the soft turf, the culprit seems ... ' Kr eat Intentness a rose he had 
to have left no other clue. taken from a bowl beside him. 

The description that Mrs. Comminge they came shortly after w« 

Is able to give of her assailant is , xhcy gave instructions 

rather lacking in Retail, ow'ing to the nothing was to be touched In the 

shock she experienced at his sudden “ ""X, on , was to go near the 


he ni 


nsu puruuiii'i y nut wren k . . . ... 

had slid down that water-pipe; yet lie 1 that his stepmother waa much addicted 


Glanedale paw 


Prince of Poets” of France to Visit America 


turned! But. old dear. I wasn't ready! 
Won't you take another picture? 

1 smiled. Hut the “Prince of Poets' 
did not smile. "We were modesty 
and peace," he said- "You have 
brought a disturbing element!" 

Fame, publicity! 

STERLING HEII.IG. 


BY STERLING HEILIG. 

PARIS. July SO. 1921 . 

P AUL FORT, his long hair tum- 
bling negligently In yet grace- 
ful spit curls over brow and 
ears, bid tearful “an revolr” to 
the Latin Quarter and sailed for the 
United States — on tour as "prince of 
poets.” Nobody told him about pro- 
hibition. 

Therefore, anything may happen — 
he other than Paul Fort; but. 
before he Is half parched 
all kinds of helping 


S TERLING HEILIG, The Sunday Star's 
Special Correspondent in Pans, Writes of 
Paul Fort and the Glory of the Closerie des 
Lilas'' — Poet Frequents the Same Cafe for 
Twenty Years and Writes All His Poetry in 

of Peculiar Rhymes. 


TTOW many surefire stars are there 
In motion pictures? 

A 1 Rockett of the Rockett Film Cor- 
poration says there are only half a 
dozen, and tlien Mr Rockett goes on 
to tell why. Says he: 

"If you should see these two signs 
in the electric lights at two different 
theaters, which one would get your 
money — 

Julia Marlowe 


were 
being he, 
and desiccated. 

hands will surely reach out to the 
best liked man of all the Latin Quar- 
ter on hls travel*. 

of a boy (or of a skylark) and thej a 
charity of a saint. 

One of his volumes Is entitled of Frani . e Ye L they st 

simply ' The Lark." and you would quit Paris b r his nf e , 

swear, on reading ita verses, that they a trip once to Senlis 
have been composed in the midst of %%££*? VoTauiTc 
wheal fields or In meadows do.ted try6lde l8 th(1 Luxembour 
With blue bells. Yet it would be an the Latin Quarter, by the 

error. He has scarcely seen a mea- they say also that it is III 

. . « m ttful garden In the world, 

dow or a wheat field, and to write 9ttore he sailed 1 wer 
hls "lark stuff' requires less pious "Ptince of Poets.” There he sat. In- 
communion with nature than pious toning verses with hls crowd around 
„ ......i-.ift- ,.t „ (1 i,vr s vva Aim-n- him. in (hat Bohemian cafe, ine 

rrn“ m “ , .‘' ,0 "he 0 r , is B h 0b so l dea'r.r- Ivery- Closerie. w hich is so ciean. calm, nea, 


; 3 . He was then 
at the College 
Along with Andre 


Iliads and gaullsh fancies, madrigals. | than of those little ones, 
complaints, rhy.hmed sayings .nd h^.J? 

rhymed epigrams In fifteen volumes, j de Lorde. he rented a stage, engaged 
He has the heart 1 0n „ of h(s volumes Is entitled "What actors and trained them to play a 
Pleasure 1 , Is to Me Be French!” : of fetter, Inck a when , Maet- 

Hls most beautiful things are praises ' hoyB expelled, but it made Maelter- 

hc never ! !inck. 

i o in * k .• I ■*" France." Paul Fort sums him- 
” " h,., | self up. "in France we love art!" 


*AT BREAKFAST WK DECIDED 
I TELEPHONE TO THE INSI R- 
iCE COMPANY." SHE MOCKED. 

ed. casually. Then, a moment later he 
Inquired: 

"Do you usually sit up late?" 

"Were not exactly early birds." 
Glanedale replied, a little irrelevant- 
ly. "The mater plays, a lot of bridge, 
you know." he added. 

"And that keeps you out of bed?" 

"Ye* and no." was the reply. "I 
can t afford to play with the mater's 
crowd; hut 1 have to hang about until 
after they've gone. Tile governor 
hates it. You see." he added, confi- 
dentially. "when a man's had to make 
hls money he knows the value of it." 

"True." said Malcolm Nagv. but from 


•Shakespearean Roles 


Gertie Googan 


Shakespearean l'la.vs 

"Julia, of course. Why? Because 
you know Julia is a star, and you 
don't know that Gertie is a star, al- 
though she may be. Years of ar- 
tistic triumphs have proved to the 
world that Miss Marlowe Is entitl'd 
to be called a star Publicity dldn l 
make her a star: she gets the pub- 
licity because she Is a star 

•'Stars are first born and then made. 
She or lie must be born with the ar- 
tistic talent, and then made by train- 
ing lo know the technique of dra- 
matic expression. Without both a 
star Is not a star. 

"A star is a player who has the 
goods and knows how to deliver them 
all the time. Every player has a 
certain economic value, and the mo- 
tion picture studios are raldly classi- 
fying Picture players according to 
type, ability, experience and econ<- 
. nomlc value. 

! "A surefire star is the best asset on 
earth, either in pictures or the stage, 
•and the star svstein becomes nbjec- 
[tlonable only when short-sighted pro- 
ducers subordinate everything and 
I everybody to the star That Is why. 
■ In these days, the public prefers th. 

I no star (or 'all star') picture to the 
I picture that stars a near stur. 

"Where all players are stars there 
can be no star, and that's the kind 
of pictures the Roekett company 1- 
making. It is the solution of the fu 
ture and the solution of the star 
question. One thing the pictures nerd 
Is more stars." 


• • • • : . • 
v . ’ • i . . " 

It is said, when much was written 
about the decline of the movies, the 
"E (AT RIGHT IN FRONT industry actually was in the most 
IMERICA. prosperous period in Its history. 

The economies and elimination r.f 
rlnted. There are hundreds waste and extravagance in tiie mak- 
deft and graceful, putting Ing of motion pictures effected at that 
he songs In their hearts, ‘ime^y son.of^the ******* ' 
[ forgotten where they s) uin p. In reality, the move was made 
In anticipation of the natural depres 
_# Dn,,.- bv * ion which came with the hot weather 
„ , " . * fbur months later. Only this summer 

Or does he owe hls elec- _ haB 8een a pro i ong , d period of In- 
tense heat, which has accentuated 
his perennial (b ? expected depression and made it 
we l_ j worse than It would be normally. 

1 With the > close of the summer sea- 
son. always a poor one in the amuse- 
ment business, the long lines before 
the motion picture box offices are ex- 
pected to return and producers arc 
now busy preparing for another year 
that will break attendance records 
Reports from all parts of the United 


you will l and motherly. They were not his own 
his lan- . verses. It is always ten to one that 
nd Paul (they’re some other fellow's verses or 
Because, one-act play or song or essay on 
men In progress in art. Not to realize this 
entered a | s to miss the goodness of Paul Fort, 
marble- Also 

le garcon “If we hold forth In a cafe." he , 
and the says. "It is because most of us have l.hls poetry? 
up with no parlor." - | tion partly to his goodness, his so 

disciples j bave se , n Pau i port protect long- lemnity. his sympathy- 
draw a b “";f d American boys and encourage youthfuIness . and because he 
draw a goulful-e^-ed American girl students. , H 

, , , . tense, super-sensitive, self-doubting. «>mes this youthful mob and gets 
pie. kind ye( a j| ardo r. when they ask them- them printed In high-minded reviews. 

selves; "Am I a poet? Am I a painter? Y ou cannot divide him up. You 

r ~ h r.fKSJ.ttr.n ^ 1 found -«* - «- r ,nce : vt 

the most p au i p ort le u s them yes. Or. eer- If poetry be a thing of pure imagin- 

[ as well tainly. perhaps. For fear of dis- ation wherein the soul may show 

'r.r?h ll ■? U tomorrow? e the* , ''p l rlnce S of 'poets’' 1 *!” .‘-if rather as is than as it might 
r touched willing to drop every business of his wish to be. then Paul Fort Is Prince 

own. to examine, read aloud, discuss, j Poets." He is the continuous Bo- 

hernia-. He is the undying -Latin 


i too short for the air » hB «*- remember having tbe feeling that 

l. fair, good-looking: but with a gqme one was looking at me." 

set mouth. No one had ever per- -was the light from the torch 
1 her to forget that she had Bb j ninK on your facer - 
ed margarine. "No. it was turned to the opposite 

i have called about the bur- ajde of tbe room , on my right as I 
?" she inquired. In a tone she Jay , n bed - 
have adopted to a plumber At that mom ent a young man In 
tad come to see to a leak In the tweeda entered. 

.. . "You want me. mater?" he inquired; 

■haps you will give me the de- then> looking across at Malcolm Sage 
' he said. "Kindly be as brief with a 8 n R htty troubled shadow In 
issible." his "incipient bolahe- hj8 eye3 he bowed, 
manifesting Itself in his man- .. X his is Mr. Sage from the insur- 
ance company." said Lady Glanedale 
* * * * coldly. "He wishes to see you." 

Y G 1 .AXEDALE elevated her Again there was the slightly trou- 
. ... bled look in young Glanedale's eyes. 

,-ebrows; but. as Malcolm bage s -. Perhaps you will place Mr. Glane- 
vere not upon her, she proceeded da le in the exact position in which 
I hPr -torv the man was standing when you first 

'out 1 o'clock this morning I was b ""'' “ id ***'' 

•ned to find a man in my bed- . * * 

■' she began. "He was standing \\T 1THOUT a word Lady Glanedale 
•en the bedstead and the farther VV walked over to the spot she had 
•w. his face masked. He had a Indicated, young Glanedale following, 
■d mranTan ’etectHc'^rch 1 ^ When she had got him Into the de- 
ther. I sat up In bed and stared sired position she turned interrogat- 

m. If you call out I shall kill ( n gly to Malcolm Sage. 

he said. I asked him what he .. .«i d " W m he so 

!d. He replied that If I gave him . Now- b ® 8ald ' wm 5 °" be 80 
ewcl case and did not call for kind as to lie on your bed In the 


"As a matter of fact. I hadn't turn- colm Sage curiously, 
ed In." he said, at length. “And you were watching In the hope 

"I see.” said Malcolm Sage, and of seeing something more." continued 
there was something In his tone that Malcolm Sage. 

caused Glanedale to look at him "I " began Glanedale. starting 

Quickly. violently. Then he stopped. 


1 


4 




